
A madman dreams of 

Spm Conquest! 

can the Mighty Mite 

shatter his diabolical scheme? 




I'll prove I can maw /___ 

%1-MtOUHD 



instead of $1.00 
for all 5 courses 
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) AFTERWARD, MAKES A SOCIAL CALL! 




DOLL MAN 

PARN'S VOICE CARRIES 
THROUGH THE DOOR— AND 
DARREL DANE, LISTENING, 




MONEY, HUH? YOU 
GOT LOTS OF THAT, 
LOOKS LIKE? OKAY, 
I'LL LISTEN TO YOUR 




AS DARREL DANE AGAIN CONCEN- 
i HIS WILL POWER, THE UNI 
VERSE SEEMS TO WHIRL... 




DOLL MAN 





IN AMD 

STEALTHE 

PRICELESS 

CRUSADER 

CHALICE, MR 

CHAIRMAN? 




I GENTLEMEN. ..WE TOOK 
1 THE CRUSADER CHALICE 
AS THE MOST VALUABLE 
ITEM IN YOUR MUSEUM.' 
IF ART LOVERS OP THE i 
WORLD WANT IT KEPT./ 
INTACT-VOU MUSTPAy * H 
A RANSOM OF &10,0O0. 
OTHERWISE IT WILL BE 
MELTED DOWN 
THE JEWELS PICKED 
OUT AND SOLD 






AND EVEN IF THE/ 
HAD FOLLOWED /ME, 
WE COULD DEFEND 
OURSELVES IN THIS I 
LITTLE HEAD- Jk 

QUARTERS/ --4H 



llGOTIT.f/BRINGITIN.'THE , 
IBOSS.' i/ OTHERS ARE HERE, 
lANDNO-'AREADyTO DIVIDE J 



OUR AGREEMENT jy SURE, BOSS? \ 
WAS THAT I GET II YOU DREAMED UP 
HALF .'VOU THREE ^\ THE PITCH .'WE 




GET IT OPEN, BOSS, 
WE'RE ALL SET TO 
SPLIT UP THAT LOVELV 
GREEN CARGO.' 



DON'T CALL ME 
GREEN.GENTLE 
MEN.' IT'S 
HARDLY 

POUTS'. 





. Oj 




r WE CLOSEP THE POORS 
SHUTTERS— HE COULDN'T 
HAVE ESCAPEB.' SEARCH 

EVERY CORNER, EVERY 
^ CRANNY.' 



DOLL MAN 




IT S GOT FOUR ROOMS.WJSK' WHAT 
A TERRIFIC NEW S IS IT, A 
HEATING UNIT IDEA \ A HAVEN 
MDIT'SMADEOUTOF) FOR THE 
TIN? MR. SILL'S TIN, / STRAY 
AS A MATTER OF ") SARDINES ? 




WHAT DO YOU) JU ST SIGN THIS 
| WANT TESS \ CHECK AND THEN 
3 ME TO DO? JHELP IN THE DE- 




AND THAT': 

ENOUOHr 

THIS IS ALI 

TORCHY AND 
, I HAVE LEFT XwiT'S HOUSES 

IN THE BANK. 
L Fn' 



WELL MAKE WHEN I OF COURSE 
WEHELPSELL ,/|yOUR FRIEtfo ^GOOPERATEr 
GOLD 





WELL...IDONT ) DON T WORRY ABOUT 
LIKE THE \OLDMANGILLf '__ 

POSSIBILITY OF ) USE THIS DOUGH TO 
WIT'S BOSS J FURNISH THE 
CUTTING IN ,/* \. JOINT AND 
BUT ^GOODY,) ' TOMORROW 
-\rr LET ME A WE'LL START 



K 




SILK WARR earned his nickname because he 1 
smooth— with smoothness'he had planned the rob- 
bery of the Amalgamated Wholesale Jewelry Company, 
with smoothness he had directed the fierce raid of his 
three crime associates that, netted a whole satchel full 
of priceless gems. And with smoothness he had man-' 
aged to slip away from his partners, taking that satchel 
with him. Jumping into a car, he had taken the sea- 
shore road out of there. He intended to live a smooth 
and luxurious life on the profits, with no sharing thereof. 
' But apparently he had not been smooth enough. To- 
night, as he left his hotel, satchel in hand, three figures 
clcsed in from three shadowy points on the dim street 
His erstwhile partners had come lo settle accounts 

Silk was brave enough when lie had to be, llr hack- 
ed up to a wall, setting himself for defense They 
rushed. He struck out with the heavy satchel, stagge/irig 
one of them. But another dealt him a heavy blow on 
the head with a blackjack, and he fell to one knee. 

"Finish the rat," he heard a harsh voice saying. . 
"Finish him and grab that giipful of gaudies. Leave 
him so he'll never set anybody after us" 

They were seizing him, trying lo pull (he satchel out 
of his frantic grip. An arm raised to deal him another 
blow. Then — 

Someone else was rushing into the battle. Another 
of the gang? No, this dark figure seized the biggest of 
Silk's assailants, clamped on an arm-lock and whirled 
the fellow bodily through the air into a crashing fall. 
The one who was about to slug Silk turned to face this 
stranger. The stranger ducked the blow of the black- 
jack, and countered with a short, quick jab thai sent 
the blackjack-wicldcr floundering in the gutter. The 
third ran off, yelling. 

"Get up," said the stranger quickly He looked tall 
and powerfully built. "They'll be after you again with 
friends'" 

Silk was too grateful and relieved to he SHrprjSed. 
He got to his feet, still dragging i tie precious satchel 
and followed his rescuer down an alley. 

Already the noise of pursuit rose behind them. As 

'the strangei had predicted, Silk's three ex-partners 



had help within call. There seemed to'be-'five or six men 
following them. 

"Mister," panted Silk, "I don't know how to thank 

"Don't thank me, save your breath," was the stem 
reply. "Head out along that pier." 

They ran along a board-paved expanse, toward the 
sound of the beating ocean. Back from the alley flashed 
streaks of flame, and the night was ripped by the sound 
cf gunfire. A bullet sang past Silk's head. The stranger 
had drawn a gun and was firing in reply. 

"There they are!" bawled one of the enemy. "1 
see 'cm on thai pier Toss a pineapple!" 

Something whizzed in the air and struck the planks 
at Silk's very feet. Lightning-swift, the stranger stoop- 
ed, caught up the bomb and hurled it back the way 
it had come. His other arm seized Silk and hurled him 
flat. There was a deafening explosion. 

"They're charging," whispered the stranger. "Climb 
down the pile here." 

Silk obeyed, but he was hampered by the satchel. 
Slipping, he splashed in. He could not swim— he sank. 
tut then he was being dragged upward to the surface. 
The stranger had dived after him. 

As their heads rose into the air again; they heard 
a commotion — shots, a .struggle, an official-sounding 
voice thundering orders. Then quiet, and then depart- 
ing feet". .. 

"1 
My 



"Now I can say it," said Silk. "I thank you from 
the bottom of my heart for rescuing me. They'd have 
■ ■killed me." 

"1 know," said the other "And ordeis from police 
headquarters were to bring you in alive." 

"You're a cop yourself!" cried Silk. 

"Sure. Why else did 1 risk my life to save ycu?" 
An iron grip fastened on Silk's wrist. "Pick up lhat 
satchel, firing it along. You've got about ten years ot 
■ egrets to serve in the penitentiary." 






DOLL MAN 




DOLL MAN 





GOOD PAY- SUCCESS 
A BRIGHT FUTURE. 

i America's Fastest-Growing Industry J 




